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Poetry.
= e e} |
Unsaid. |
For duys aud 'eekrn apen th-_liy bas bang i
A precicus semething for an abssni car—

svane lender coulidence bat lntely sprang,
scme Qemr confession thal but ome must hear,

i, |

Fue Leart repeats i over day by day, l
And fagcles bow and when the words will fall=
What answering smile npon the face will piay, ]
What teader Ught will linger over all 1
Hul eager eyes tiat walch for oow alone
May grow relactapt ; for the vpes gaie
Lets la, with Kim, perchance & guest sukuown,
Un whee slow words of conriesy must wait.

07 whes the prosence walted for bas coe, 1
1t may be dall or eold, too vad or light .
A look that sabowe the benrt away frem bome

‘am ofles pul Lhe dearest wopda Lo Bight l

erbaps the Lime of mssting, or the form,
May chlll or wither what wo've longed o ray :
What fiis the sunshice will net B2 the sone— |
What bleuds with twilight, Jace wilk seos of day. |

Again, when all things seem cor wish 10 serve,
Full opportunity may strike us dami—

And 1o the sarface Bid the lghtest come.

Ard aftea ore onr friend is ont of sight,
We sturt ; the thlug can scarce be crediied —
We have bocn silent, or our words bees trite,
Aud Bare’s the dearest tllag of all waseld !
—LGyimo e s Massom

S ——— Inml existence wonld be

Repaying.
Because | have kissed yon, Misguille,
My mother is scolding me wo
Nalck ! guick! give me back ibw klis, duriizg,
I guve you o short tlme ago.

A it's dome we have go! (o nodo Bi—
For mother, You see, s 80 croms |
Bl a ki gives beck to the giver,

Afltarall l» net mack of a lons

Bol, bepday! Miugn!lls! what's this sar?
Wiy, bere we are, worse Lhag belore !
1 tmds yoa restore me tmy Kiea, sir,

And pow—wou bave taken two mars ' 1
. { children and the hoosehecping.”

Miscellnany.

ANtory of Monkey Sagacity

it was a'wild and dreary part of the

country, in the plains of Iodia, whiled

journe that one day a friend and
wysell 4at down under the shede of a
banyan tree, aud we Were enjoying a
meal of varions edibles, when we were
disturbed oy the arrival wud noise of a
troop of large black-faced monkeys ;
the branches overhead literally swarmed
with them, They looked on us a8 in-
terlopers, no doubt ; aud for sowme time
their gestures appeared so mensc
that we were apprehensive they woul
dispute the ground with us

‘e had just risen from our meal
when to onr surprise one of the mon-

petnlantly from her eyelashes,
erying."

| was to be a bride’s attendant now—and
May siuk var precious thoughts tu doep reserve, | herself? Why does no one como to lead

THREE TIMES A II!D“IMD_..

“Angusts Vivian! why, what on carth
!Mﬁl:.ﬂ erying about ¥’
Vivian dashed the erystal drops

“Crying! What nonsepse! I'm nof

She aat there on the low velvet-cov-
ered divan, with the exquisite brides-
maid’s dress in her lap—white tarlatan,
barred with shimmering lines of silver
—while just bevond lay the wedding
cards, tied together with snowy ribbon,
like drifted snow.

And Auunt Bessie, seeing that remon-
strance and wrgument would alike be
unwelcome just at that moment, weut
quietly ont of the room with the ivory
ueedle-case she had come to seek, leav-
ing Angusta alone onee more.

“Three times a bridesmud, and vever
a bride !”

Was it, then, that there was aectual
trath in the words of the old saw which
people quoted aga® ot her with so much

cious fun? For the third time she

her to the altar also, to fulfill a woman’s
sweetest, proudest destiny ?

It is all sheer nonsense to say that s
girl must not admit visious of love and

matrimony into Ler head. She wounld
be hat a lifeless, loveless statue other-
wise ; the visious will come nnbidden,
incomplete
without their enchauting glitter,

Bo it was wilh Augusta Vivian at
eight-and-twenty. Peaple were nlready
beginning to speak of her s no Gid
maid ; the yoang sixtesti-year-old dam-

=els thought her “‘sLockingly old,” and |
Lily, her married sister, with two babiss |

patronized snd pitied her.

"‘P()ﬂr Gussie [” said Mr=. Lathrop,
“qt st likely she will ever mirey now !

''Whiy, I was eugaged before | was sigh- |
teen, and Gussie is nearly thirty. How- |

ever, 1 slwuys wanted au old-maid sister
to live with me, snd help sboat the

Yet Augusta Viviun was lovelier now
then she bad been st eighteen.
wrinkle marred the marble smoothness

Not &

. uf her brow, the gold-bright hair waved |

in luxurisnt messes fromw hier blue-veined

was red and ripe as that of a peach, and
¥et she never had had au offer.

It was hard, too. Augusta Vivian
bad all the wifely instincts that belong

to every woman worthy of the name ;.

she had her aspirations, l_lu‘p('ﬂ and

temples, and the bloom on ber cheeks '

lifo within the last hour—some brood-

She started like a frightened faws.
“Major Cu ™~

gateway which divided Calthorpe
estute from the less ing grounds
of the cottage, A handsome man,
with Spanish eyes, a rich dark com-
plexion, and a beard soft and a8
floss silk. j

was slightly in sympathy

fused Angusta Vivians whole face.
“Did I startle yon, Miss Vivian "
**No, but I did not expect——"

She , Dot knowingi
stopped abruptly |

what to say in her i

*Were you going for a walk ?”

*“Yes—no—1 don't know."”

And Augusta blushed more hofly than
ever at the thonght of what a goose she
was waki of herself. But Major
Cuithorpe did not seem to notice it.

“*‘May 1 have the pleasure of 'nllingi

a little way with you ? he asked.

“Heleu's up ut the cottage,” Augusta
answered, impulsively.

“Is she? [ hope she is very well;
bnt you bave not yet answered my
question.”

“Of conrea—certainly — I shall be
very happy,” stammered A And
she thongut to hwmelf, “*Now lie is guing
to make » confidest of me.”

She walked along by his side insilence
for some distance, and then looked up
with s foreed langh.

“Yon have somethiog to say to me,
Major Calthorpe,” she begau, *‘so vou
may us well say on.”

“Youn are right,” be auswered with a
smile ; T have,”

“Well 2

“Do you kpow how many years we
Imve lived neighbors to eacl other,
Miss Vivian #

“Not exactly—six or seven, I believe,”

““Seven next November. And did it
uever ocenr to you that this eonstant
companionship might suggest to me
the lpoau‘ 'bilitylot & Dearer tie'_fl"h

“1 supposed it was possible,” au-
swered Augusts, slmost insadibly.

“Dwo you think I am too old tomarry*”

“Certainly not.”

“Augusta, wonld yon take me ¥

“I take you ! Major Culthorpe 2

“Yes, you, Angusts. | have loved
von all these vears, yet never until now
huve mustered courage to ask you to
be my wife, I koow it has been cow-

long nsteady
ﬂ'nntd.!‘ ~ (::lgwm" Mimw‘:;um surface of the
with the touch of erimson which suf-| 1Ake, and
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[ Only Three of Us.

gg‘lﬂt o of ﬁg‘-ww'm“' | ld'[bamtet!;onl threeof us left u: ;h:.
sorrowfnl, olote. old house, the giving nigh!
")n..ﬁ?{fnn-- e ltonhthumt away, and just as the

twilight was falling I climbed

tof the old-fashioned windows to look

| without. The pros was drear
enough, and the was to feel at
parting the whole scene.

elms were stri of leaves, and the

water was dripping tearfully from their

spray: and beyond the sloping bank, |
looked like dark

rocks and bles of the
| shore were wet with the late rain. The
' wind swept around the house in con-

| if with a heavy hand, aud anon hush its
i voice to a whisper and come moaning
ltomthmnghtmmviwas. ) :

| “It is an old hmue."' 1 said, tnrngug
| to Arthur, who, with Alice, was standing
| near

“It is an old house,” he repeated,
| “and like all old houses has its ghosts.
yDo not guestion my veracity with
| donbting eyes, and 1 will tell you of
| apparitions that haunt it daily."

At twilight 1 ecome in here often
| from bard study, aud I sece our grand-
sested, as of old at other Thanks-

givine seasons, in his arm-chair with
Lhead bent low upon his eane; aud at
yonder table your mother works

thougistfully, or reads quietly from
.some choice volume. HBut the mists
clear away, sand instead, Alice sits
radiant before me, and yon hover around
and propound to me those curicus
questions, and the ghosts are gone. [

do not mean that 1 really see them, you |
know,” be explained, in order to do

'away with my incredulity, “and Ido
| not mean that there are real ghosts to
be seen here, only the specters that

! faney calls up ; but we are only specters |

ourselves, little cousin, thet tht here
until God calls s sway.”

It was growing darker new.
hind
child, and I thonght it would be a relief
to hear her stirring in the kitehen, and
getting down from my window I said
that I wished Betty Lad not goue away,
for it was a gloomy night, and s large
bhouse for unly three of us. Then Alice
went out for the lights, and Arthur
placed our clhnirs, rebuking me geavely
for my selfishpess, We Jdid vot sit
down mwediately, though, but stowd

‘looking at ench other, tulking, and

Lietty

&mll, wnd it was dinpmtmu 10 sed andly to mp silence so m"u 'h'.u{making three qni!‘l shadows on the

them blighted one by one.
“Nobody cares for me,”

w man's whole destiny hangs ou the

thonght answer to o single question he ean but
Augusta, mournfully, and not without a8 | hesitate and tremble. M
spice of bitterness in herdejection. **No | one—my

man ever spoke to me of love ; no home | have the righ

own dear
y tell me that I
t to call you so, and Tsball

ever yet opened its portals to Ereg'tmeru.-k no dearer boon of fortune.”
er?

as its queen.  Why not, 1 won Am

keys (a young one) fell down from a T unlike other women ¥ Am 1 unworthy
s higli branch at our feet. It wasquite of the destiny fate has reserved for'

dead. The clamor that arose above ns
on the oocurrenee of this calamity was
desiening. The whole assembly of mon-

them ? Here I live in my little cottage
among the roses, solitary and alone
save for Aunt Bessy and the kitten, and

kevs clustered together for a econfab. here, for anght I can see, I am likely to

Long and loud werethe chattc_rings,and
various the grimaces of the tribe, ench
individunal vieing with the other in the
loadness of his tongue. Their looks
aud gestures made it apparent that they
s us of being the canse of ihe
deanth of their juvenile comrade.

drag out the monotonons series of my | pos T lwavs did thi

days. 1 wish I were a man; Men can
go ont into the world and forget all
reoual trouble in that keen hand-to-
and counfliet which invigorates while it
occupies them ; but women can ouly sit
at home with folded hands and achi

But we were unarmed, snd the good hearts, waiting for the day to come

sense of the monkeys scemed to tell
them that there must be some other
culprit. Having come to this econclu-
sion, one monkey, hl.\llr:-l.h‘nu}' the senior
and leader of the whole tribe, separated
bimself from the rest, ran to the spot
on the braneh whence the young mon-
key had fallen, examined it carefully,
smelt the branch, and then glided nim-
bly down one of the pillars or pendant
roots; and came to the corpse of the
moukey, took it up, examined it mi-
untely, partienlarly the shoulder,where
there was a small wonnd. Instinet im-
mediately turned suspicion into cer-
tainty. He placed the eorpse on the
ground sageain, and turuing his gaze in
every direction, endeavored to pierce the
folinge in search of the murderer.

After a little while something seemed
to rivet his sttention. In an instant he
lamai monnied the tree sprung to the spot,
and with one clutch had seized a long
whip suake, with which he hastened to
the ground. -

Now there occurred & most carions
scena. The whole monkey rabble, fol-
lowed their leader, were ou the ground
almost as soon a8 he ; then as m:‘? an
eould themselves on each side of
the suake, Each monkey put his hand
on the reptile, clutching hold of the skin

ill nothing was left of the mur-
Jderer but the backboune. The mode of
the execution was effectual,
way it was carried out, showed the clear
ing which the monkey lau-

guage couveys,

‘The Maranding Habit of Luls.

Huber was walking in the environs of they

Generva, between four sud fve o:clock
i the when he saw a regiment
of great ants crossing the road.
They marehed in good order, with a
frout of three or four inches, aod in a
column eight or ten feet long. He fol-
lowed them, crossed a hedge with them,
sud fonnd himself in a meadow. The
high grass plainly hindered the march

of the army, yet it did not disband ; it grodge the royal erown of wedded hap-|

had its object, and reached it. This was
the nest of nnmhﬂnpecﬁno! ants,
blsckish-gray vnes, whose rose in
the grass twenty steps from the hedge.

A few 1 ¥ cpes, wers scat-
tered about the il ; as soon as these
perceived the enemy, they darted upon

the strangers, while others hnﬂﬁ;ﬁ

(5t
£8

mukes its way
the breach. Peter Huber had
Uumde:mimh;zm of nnts
this ; he ey were slangl
ing each in the depths of the
erns. What was his amazement,
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which may never dawn.”
And so it happened that Angusta

Vivian had let a bright tear-drop or two | {ired of

|

And when Miss Vivian came howme
from her walk in the woods her aceepted
lover was by her side.

“So it wasn't Helen, after all,” said
Aunt Bessy,” when she heard the news.
**Well, men are unaccountable creatures
--and A +# very bundsome still.
she wonld be an
old maid.”

The spell of the apecient proverb was
dissolved for onee ; and Angusta Vivian,

| having been three times a bridesmaid,

wns a bride after all.

e
Marmuring.

1 was tired of washi n_gdmh es; I was

. It had always been

' fall upon the shining folds of a silver- |5 gnd I was dissatisfied. I never sat

tarlatan as she gat there
alone.

Helen 2
“Sixteen next mooth,”
Angusta, spiritlessly.

wall., And Arthur said we were always
casting shadows wherever we went ; and
some were somber enongh to wany poor
hearts, God kvew., Bat there were oth-
ers cool and refreshing that fell where
they were most needed in the heat and
fever of life. *“*Let us look well to our
shadows, Minnie ; sud yon too, Miss
Alice,” he said, after we had sat down.

And so we sat by the high box stove
and talked, until we quite forgot thst
the wind was moaning around the house
and the waves were dashing high upon
the long, low beach, nud theyf the mor-
row was Thanksgiving Day.

There wonld be many changes in all
three of us, Arthur said, before we
could meet aguin; but Le hoped it
would be all just as it should be., He
went forth with high hopes, it was true,
but he was strangely attached to the
old house, and it was hard for him to
leave. He was attached to the inmates,
too, and shonld never form new ties
that could be so intimately associated

all | down a moment to read, that Jamie, with dear remembrances, for by nature

,didn't want a cake, or a bit of paper to he was conservative ; so much so, that

“Augnsta,” said Aunt Bessie, pres- scribbleon, ora bit of sosp to make { 1 ,
ently re-entering, and sitting herself | bubbles. *I'd rather be in prison,” I choice of a life compusion without the
down to work in the suuny corner of said one day, ““than to have my life
the bay-window, **how old is your sister | teased out,"as Jamio kuocked my elbow,

answered = Dut a mornin

when I sat writing to a friend.
came when I bad one

plate less to one clair less to sct

“] thought so,” ssil Auut Dessy, ' away by the wall in the dining-room ;

sagely.
| got & mew idea In my head ?”
| “What 15 that?” asked Augusta,
forcing herself st least to to take
‘some sort of interest in the subject-
matter under discussion.

“Major Calthorpe, nest door—don
vou notice that he comes here every

day ?”

““Henever speaks tome, "said Augusia, f f:!

| coldly.

“But he does to Helen. They were|gor the eroup
ont an hoar yesterday, looking at the III,Z
| byscinth-beds. 1 do really believe be | p,y
means something, Augusta. Helen i3 goctor. At first he scemed to help him, |

yvoung, to be sure—only sixteen—and
he mnst be more than thirty.”
“Thirty-one,” smd Angusta, with a
| Iittle sigh
perceptible.

J
|

|

“Do you know, Angusta, I've | when Jamie's little erib was put awsy

in the garret, and it bas never come
down sinee, T bad been unusually fret-
ful and discontented with the ‘m{nm-
morning that hLe took the cromp.
(Gloomy weather gave me the headsche,

s and I hud less patience than st any

other time. By-sud-by he was singing
in another room, “I want to be au ap-
1;” and presently rang out that me-
lic eough. 1 never hear that Lhymu
sinee that it don's ent me to the heart :

cough rings out with it.
worse toward night, and when
usbaud eamwe home he went for the

but it merged into inflammatory croup,

{and all was soon over,

“I ought to have been called in

, 80 soft that it was scarcely | gooper,” said the

I have a servaut to l;uh the dishes

he felt he could never be happy to make

limits of that household. It was a pity
that I was his cousin, for in time [
would be old enough to become his
wife. He looked very steadily at me
while ing, and I made answer that
for the world I wonld never marry him,
I thought too much of him. He looked
amnsed, and said that I was a strange

| puss, a queer little eat, and then Tadded

that beside me there was only Alice left
for him, and thet she, too, was my
cousin,

“But she isnot mive, "’ Lesaid quickly,
catching up ber hand, and I walked
up the long dining room, und sat down
in my window seat to work ont the
puzzling counection, while I looked out
into the dark night.

. Weall left the dear old house the
next day after Thauksgiving, Arthur to
rmna his theological stadies, Alice 1o
ive with a relative in another town, and
' 1 to attend school in a little village not
far away. Alice and I met sometimos,

and visited the oid house together, for P

we left it uninhabited. The swallows
built their pests in the chimneys, and

“But be's very rich and very band- |pow ; and when s visitor comes, I can ' the robins wove theirs in the corners of

in B WO

and iu the some—a deal more brilliaut mateh, |sit down and entertsin her without
Iy point of view, than Lily's ! having to work all the time,

husband. elen couldn’t do better  There is no little boy worrying we to
than to accept him, if heshonld happen | open a jack-knife, snd there are 1o | little creatures like the sound of humay

to propose, and so 1 shall tell her.”
Augusta dare not_snswer.

i came to every girl ;
' Here was little Helen, wearing short
| dresses still, and mm(l}:;:t of the
i sehool-room, and Major one
in s thousand, handsome as , and
i as Chevalier had al-
| ready singled her ont to be his wife | A
keen of envy shot through A
 Vivian's , none the less keen in

ing | are not soiled

Marry
! ving in marrisge—h turally | tures, bat
i s ﬁ:tn:emll’; | reading-table just as I leave them.

1

shavings over the floor. The magazines
looking over the pie-
im snd pest on the

“Your earpet never looks dirty,” said
& weary-worn mother to me,

“Oh! no,” 1 muottered to mysell,
“there ure no little boots to dirty it
now."”

Dut my Lute in 8% weary as theims—
weary with sitting in my lonesome par-

;.

lor at twihght, weary with watching for

the old windows and gables, and they
always welcomed us with their happy
ﬂpﬂeﬁnga and their songs, for taese

| voices and the presence of human be-
‘ings, The deserted bLiouse looked less
! eheerless, made alive with their busy,
i social habits ; so we called them our
tenants, Alice and 1 ; and wrote Arthur
long letters under the brown apple
'trees, of their guiet ways and thrifty
' little lives, we wonld make our
‘letters just as fresh as description of
| peach and blossom and rose and
lmoemuy, ull the fragrance of sum-
mer conld make them ; for we said they

| that she felt how base 1t was thas to | the arma thist used to twine around my | ;ust fall like fresi bouquets

to her young sister’s lover.

' “Helen is the last of the flock,
added Aunt Bessie, maditatively, *‘ox-

| eept you, Augusts, and I don't suppase

' vou will marry now !”

l
[
|

neck, for the curls that brushed against

i the
ing fire,or made rabbits with the shadow |

for papa mnuﬂ home. I have the
wenlth and ease [ longed for, but at

that |
bia

! among
' the musty tomes of the old Looks he
was continually poring over. Aud thus
{we strove to keep lam mindful that
there were two hearts very tender of
'histhppinm during Lis absence and
toi

Well, Arthur came back st last, |

" *No,” Angusta echoed, looking 'l"f:'; what & price? And when I see mothers met him at Alies’s house, Thanksgiving

' drearily st the white tarlatan folds,

 shall never marry now.”
“And you very happ

say,” went on Aunt Bessy, in 8 conso

tory vein. “People thatdon't have any

| upa are never tronbled with the doens.

| Dear heart alive, I'm sn old maid my-

with grown up-sons, driving to town or

church, and mmsi.r silvered over with
murmared less.

= = ee——————

dGiving Heartily fo Geod.

1t is related of Aundrew Fuller that on

' and I'm sure my life has salways  a-begging tour for the csuse of 1uis-

mnelt, .nmyone;'“d . =

“Yes, but ad a lover once.

"Or’mmrog had; T should have
jed Hugh Revers if the Lord in
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sions, he ealled on a certain wealthy
nobleman to whom he wna nuknown,
but who had heard much of Fuller's

Aﬂ&hﬂ%&hb&&ooﬁm

he thonght he shonld make him no do-

:
:
:

to
turn when the nobleman remarked that
there was one man to whom, if he eonld
see him, Le thought he “ﬂ.&‘w
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- might, and we were very happy, I think,
all three of us, He had 1 hard,
he said, during the of onr sepa-
ration, aud had enjoyed many a1 nich
feast stodying the old masters. He
thonght they had brought Lim nearer to
Godd, and would make him more useful
to the world. *“*Had I done much good
‘since I had gone out from the house of
" our grandf ?” “I did not know.
Bat Alice,” I said, *““with her it had
| been quite different ; she had one of
lthphauhwhieb the werld so
. mueh needed ; she could nnderstand all
| the needs of people who had had guite

T¢ | 3 different experience from hers. She

Ima noble woman, and would make
sn usallmt, such an excellent minister’s

1 And then he told me
had ised to become his
e felt verr unworthy, but su-
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gone 1o spend the night with = sick |

\TY, PE

lives, and for his tender mercies now
shown to us.— Bwral New Yorker,
A Seigie

Hindness te Children.

Deal with your children as God deals
| with his, Do not meet their anger with
| your anger, their your
.uwn,wtheirom i

| 3
| When God ealled himself s father, he! &

cliose & name which he designed to be
significant of o ing love, tender
| mercy and long continued forbearance,
¢ *‘Parents, provoke not yoar children to
| wrath.”

| What will love not do? Who ean de-
| seribe its powerful snbduing influences?

in your owr
other bosom.  Oh, try the mighty eoffi.
: cac‘vl of love, Oue smile of gennine sym-

pathy is worth all your purse to the beg-

for love is of God ; sod every ove that
loveth 1s born of God.” 1 Joln 1ii 1 5.
Parents, eommend your little ones
when they do right, perform thut whieh
is good and praisworthy, Wheuever
they are quick to obey cheerfally, ex-
press your grateful spprobatioun ; teil
them how well you are pleased, how
exceedingly gratified yon are at the im-

provement in well doing. Let a mother

approve of & child’s eonduet whenever

she can. Let Ler show that his good

beliavior makes her sincerely hnppy.
Let ber reward him for his efforts to
please by smiles and affection,
way she will elierish ju ber child’s heart
sume of the poblest and most desirmble
feelings of our natnre.
vate in him a lovely and amiable dispo-

bas been ve leasing sud o
through the .ﬁy.y Just before putiing
Lim to sleep for the uight, you take his
Lund and say -

My son, you have been very good
to-day. It makes me very happy to sea
vou so kind and obedient. Ciod loves
cuthiren who are dutiful to their pa.
rents, uud be promises to make
Lappy.”

This approbation from lis mother s
to him & great rewand. And when, with
u 1more than ondinary sffectionste toue,
you say, “Good night, my dear son,”
she lenves the room with his little eyes
full of feeling, And where Le eloses
his exves for aleep he is happy, und re-
solves that he will try and do bis daty.

“flood ulght Is bat & 1iths ward,
Vot beantilal thuegh brief,

Aud falle upsts the gantle beari
ke dew apon the leal "

S ———-———
. Husband and Wife.

[¥d you ever hear the word “hns-
band” explained ? It means literally
the head of the house, the support of it,
the person who keeps it together, as a
band keeps together a sheal of corn.
There are many married men who are
not husbands ; because they are not the
band of the house. Traly, in many
cases, the wife 1s the lhuosband ; for
often times it is she who, by her pru-
dence and thrift,and economy,keeps the
bonse together, The married man who,
by his dissolute habits, strips his house
of all comfurt, is not a husband; in
legal sense he is, bat in no other; for
heis not s house-band ; instead of
keeping things together, he scatters
them among the pawn-brokers.

Anid now let ns see whether the word
“wife” has not a lesson too. It literally
meaus 8 “weaver.” The wife is the per-

'son who weaves. Before our great cot-
ton and cloth faetories arose, one of the
principal employments in every house
was the fabrication of clothing; every
family made its own. The wool was
s into thread by the girls, who were,

refore, called spinsters; the thread
was woven into cloth by their mother,
who accordingly was called the weaver
or wife ; aud another remnant of this
old truth was discovered in the word
““heirloom,"” applied to any old piece of
farniture, which had come down to us
from onr aneestors and which, thongh
it may be a chair or bed, shows that a
loom was once 4 most important article
in every honse. Thus, the word “wife™
means weaver ; and as French well re-
warks, *in the word itsell s wrapped
up 2 lint of earnest, in-door, stay-at-
Lhome oceupations as heing fitted for her
who bears this name.”

e g
The Arena of America.

Cust » momentary glanee over the
surface of this bromd continest. You
will see at once that it is the most mag.
nificent theatre upon which homan
wer has ever bad un opportunity to

exert itsell. Remember that opon it

forty millions of heings are already!
laced, and that the future will donbt-'

countribute its annual milliens iu an
evgr-increasing ratio. Yon will also
note that, flocking in from aliroad, come

‘the Celt, the Tenton, the African, the

Aztoe, nud the native of far Cathay ; all
rnshing in to form parts of one Lnge
conglomerste mass of restless inmanity,
F :tr:n whose flat depends the realization

the highest hopea ever yet formed

| of approachisg the image of & ntopian
(eommonwealth, Sarely wever in any
i preceding record of lmman history has
| there been a fairer opening for the full
| development of the noblest irations
Mor good, which the Divine Being has
- been pleased to implant in the bosoms
 of his ereatures. Here is ample
' and verge enough for the most far-see-

(ing statesman, the most persuasive
| urator, the most profound philosopher, |

“the most exalted philanthropist. Here
is a field the like of which Aristotle or
Plato never trod. Here are problems
on which Cieero never conld have spec-
ulated, or Bacon exercised his wonder-
ful sagueity. Auswer me, if yon ean, I
pray you, shall it indeed be that this
marvelons seene will be veeupied bﬁ
actors worthy of their place, who wi
strain their utmost powers to rise to
every great emergency, and do for their
fellow-men all that mortal power has
been able to effect, sinee the forfeiture
of Paradise ?

- - -
Rexist the Beginning.

The Arabs have a fable of a miller
who was one day startled by & camel’s
nose thrast in the window of the room
where he was sleeping, *‘It is very cool
outside,” said the camel ; *‘1 only want
to get my nose in.” The nose was left
in, then the neck, snd £ the who&

to

£
[

 extremely ineonveni

gainly eompanion he had obtained, in a

room oertainly not large enongh for

“If yon are inconvenie you

may leave,” said the camel; “as for
1 shall stay wihere I am.”

:
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gar. “Beloved, let us love one another;

In this |

8She will enlti-'

sition and » elwerful spirit.  Your ehild |
i i bedient |

them

space

nienced by the un- Wwas

5 “It Can’t Be Dome ™
This is the ery of weakness, indeeision

 indifference, and indolence. What can’t |

:lrl:oncmdo gll?n?ﬂrdithm
events, can try. ve
T iy O o

““it cau't be done.”
case is a4 mere exense for not attempting
to do anything at all.
“Mother, I can’t do it,” said a little
| boy looking np fruia his slate, on which
he had ;lbaen tryinﬁq_hud to work out a
! sum in algebra, again, my son,”
said the mother; “nruyver give u{» ontil

| you'do it. Stiek to it like 8 man.” The

| boy would be like a man; he was en-
| eonraged by the hopeful words of his
He down agsiu over

| his task, and spplied himself. The dif-|

fienlty cl itsell awny hefore his
stout determination to overcome it ; and
in u few minutes after, he looked np
from bis slate with an air of triumph,
“Well I asked the mother, “how is it
pow ¥’ “] have done it ?” said the -
“nothing like sticking to it " Riglt,
my son ; when you have taken any good
work in haud that must be done, never
think for a moment of abandoning it
until it bas beeu accomplished, Thatis
the way to be a man.” He took the
mother's advice, and it served him
thronghout life, The boy is now a man
one of the most famous teachers in our
most famous noiversity,

“It can't be done,” ruins the hest of
projects, The very words mean failure
and defeat. They are the ejacniation
uf impotance and despair.  When they
arc uttered, resolution and determins-
tion - the scal of all snccess—have gone
out of the man ; and nnless he be in-
spired with some new life and ene
he will do nothivg. “‘Impossible,” sai
s young French officer of artillery—
“tliz word shonld be banisted from the
dictionary.” The officer was Napoleon
Bonaparte.

You moy remember the story of Ti-
mour the Tartar and the spider in the
cave, Trying to elimb to & certain
point the spider fell to the gronnd again
aud agmin ; but still the Little creature
rose ngain to the task, and st the for-
tieth effort it sncceeded. “‘Sureiy,” said
Timour, **if a spider can sneceed after
80 nany failures, so can I sfter my de-
feats ;" and he sailed from his hiding-
place with new hopes, raliied his men,
and altimately conguered.

So in all things,  We must tey olten,
and try with mereased resolution to
sneee Failure seems but to disei-
pline the strong; ouly the weak are over-
whelmed by it,  Difliculties draw forth
the best energies of a man ; they reveal
to him his true strength, and train kim
to the exercise of his uoblest powers

Difliculties try Lis patience, his energy |

and his working faculties. They test
the stremgth of his purpose, and the
foree of his will

Let no one say that beeause he knows
a little, and can do a little, he ought,
therefore, to rest where he is, and, dis-
wayed at diffienlties give np with “It
can't be dove—it's of no use trying.”
Wonld yoa lie in the gutter if thrown
down there? No! get up, net, work
cultivate your nature, determine to ad-
vance ; uand if yon are resolnte, yon
must eventually sucoeed. There may
be difficulties to encounter, but the
dawn will surely come to him who has
patience to await it, and who has
of purpose to grapple with those difii-
c;ltilmmm{ sabdue them. One half of
the difficalties will be found imaginary,
when they are fairly fronted.

Hope and diligence sre the life and
sonl of success. The temper in which
the words “*it ean’t be done,” are nttered
Liavo no kinship with these, “it ean't
bre done” does nothing ;—it is a giving
u;[) in despair, Dat “It can be done,”
“Ii shall be done,”"—always achieves
wonders—and in the end seldom fails.

B
Strong-Minded Women in
Anstria.

The women in Aunstria, in the agri-
cultnral regions, are, like those of
' Switzerland, the master minds of the
family. They are strong-handed aocd
strong-minded, and can take eare of
themselves, and their husbands also
when pecessary. They are evidently
the “lords of ereation™ outside of the
cities, and need no one to take care of
them, There is no labor too hard for
them to undertake, and perform a full
day's work at. While writing, my eye
' 15 npon twenty or more of them eng
in the construction of a new Tn
in the rear of the hotel. The whole
business of mixing and preparing the
mortar 15 in the hands of stalwart women,
the earrying of brick and mortar up the
Indders, in tnbs balanced on their heads,
is being gracefully and with apparent
ense performed by bright-ey
and their more grave-looking mothers,
They work as it they were used to it
and liked their vocation, awd would
socorn to be pitied by what we call the
sterner sex. Forall we may know, they

or more automatical-looking men on the

scaffolds slowly laying the brick and ' hand, and looking in the direction of  on,

lasses |

Youths® Column.

[

Varieties.
Ready Obedience.  High—Flizabethan rufffes.

If you are lald to do & thing, Open to conviction—A pickpocket.

\ﬁ-:(-b‘:h‘;mo : An nnpopular‘ism'—The rheumatism,
| S Inveterate smokers—Steambost fun-
] Ths meit make 8 XL, | nels,

W nstesdy | |

1 Al worth (e name |

Whea futher calls, though pleasant be

‘The play Mml-lﬂﬂi
Ther tuest “I"ll cothe when
! lhuflhd,vhd Pudolag.™

Brorues B;m's Hysiexe.— “Put on

ﬁmmsm"%m%
“I've something to show you—
|fth‘ , I ought to say. Did’o think |

| March, and your bi ? No, in-
‘deed ! And here amm
| you, one for every year of
|” Nettie, delighted, ran toget her hat. |
| *“Was there ever snch a dear brother
{ Bob in the world before? She thought

not. She was quite sure Tom Snow was |
{ not half so good to his sisters, for al:.e’
(saw him throw Luecy’s pet doll quite
| over the woodshed, and Mollie's hittle
' white kitty he dropped ont of the thind

story window, and when the girls eried,
| he only lnughed and said, ‘It wonld

take mne tumbles like that to kill the
'kitty,” which i don't believe—do you,
| Bob 7 for Nettie was telling all this to
: ber brother, as, with her hand in his,
' he led her down the garden-walk,

“Where can we be going?” asked

Nettie, as Bob tarped tow the bar. |
. *“I'll show you in a minute,”” sud Bob
' nnlatehed the barn Jdoor, aud led Nettie
' along until she cume to & box with slats |
| nailed across it, then bidding ber look |

;!!ia.\'etm saw two beauntiful white nh-l

ks,

Sbe clapped Ler hands., Ok’ how |
oonning they are! Where did yon get

|them, Bob? Are they truly for me?
' And what are their names?"”

_Bob felt as mneh pleasure in seeing
Nettie's joy as if he had received a
present himself. i

“‘I bonght them of Luke Sawyer for
& birthday present for
their names are Jack and Gill, B"“‘"l
us go now, for 1 have something elss to |
| skow you, and then I must goto school,” |

1 furgot to say that Nettie had been
sick, and was now just able to go outof |

| doors, and the doctor said that before
she went o sehool she had better play
around, and try to gain some color in
" her pale cheeks.

Back of the housse was & grove of
spruce and maple trees, and they made
such a delightinl shade in the wurm
weather that Nettie's father refused to
bhave them cut down., It was here Bob
led Nettie, aud before she gpuessed what
Le conld be goiug to show her, she
fouud herself right alongside of & nice
rope swing, fastened between two ma- |

iiﬂ- |

“Oh, Bob " was all she econld say:

but Bob knew well enough by her looks |

Low glad she was,

“You see, Nettie,” said hLe, “‘it is so
low that yon could not hurt yourself,
even if you shonid fall from it.™

There was a board fastened in for a
seat, and a rope tied across to form the
back, and Nettie was not st all afraid to
try it.  Haek and forth she went, with
Bob pusling behind. Then he showed

| ber how, by tonching her foot to the
ground, she might be able to swing
|§§m" when there was po one to push

X

| “Yon see, Nettie,” said Dob, “this
| swing is the paint-brush, and the air is
| the paint, and I want you to come here
every pleasant day and paint your
checks until they are red as roses.”’

Nettie laughed and promised she |
would do so, and Bob, snatehing an-
?‘tlu'r ki\ns, run off to school.— }'umegi

Ylla' News,

'I':x.i:.l‘-m'harm tue Bmrp—A Farne—
{ OQoe day while a youn, was walking
in the tield he foand gh::t’:mled bird,
which being too mueh injured to fly
away, suffered itsell to be canght and
curried home by its finder in triumph.
Being a kind-hearted boy, he tenderly
cared for the bird until its broken wing
was well again, He tanght the bird to
sing and to do many wonderful thi
and became at last very much attached
to it, One day while the window was
open the bird suddenly fluttered its
light wings and flew out of the Louse,
alighting in an adjoining tree, and de-
highted wilh its pewly-acquired freedom
it refused every inducementits late mas-
ter could offer it to return, and witha
shrill chirp, that seemed to say, “catch
,me if you ean,” it flew away into the
summer air sud was soon out of sight, ;
The snmmer months passed away and [
the antnmn came, the leaves grew crim-
! som aud golden and dropped one by one |
from the bramches. The bleak winds |
| swept them away. Then the air
cold and cheerless and the first snow-
flakes began to fall, and the wintry
i winds began to sigh over the barren |
fields and about the chimney tops.
! The boy stood again by the open
| window, warmly and cowfortably elad, |
| gazing with irati

wirstion at the newly- |

was attractel by & fnint chirp near at |

¥om, Nettie, and "m' “The Wrestlers,”

h;:r—m new style of wearing the
The old-fashioned revolver — The

Neck-handkerchiefs fashionable in
1777, are revived this season.

It doesn’t much whether yonr
new bonnet strings or not,

Ladies are shy about adopling the
‘fushion™ of discarding eorsets.

A Kansas lawyer was fined for pro-
tunl‘y and eontempt of eourt the other
day for quoting Latin to the jndge.

me‘all part’:ulf’:he cnnnlrylgmutu
come of peop ing injured by tuam-
bling out of earringes. Well, this is
the fall season.

A reverend gentleman of Oswego,
New York, was receutly tined 8150 for
choking lus wife, whieh ho did with =
view to make her talk !

Krupp's world-renowned iron works
at Fssom, in Prossis, cover a mr
1,000 acres, and employ 15,000 S

buildiegs

The alone occupy 200 acres.

The stupendons pumpkin, the enor-
mons pear, the gigantic , and
all the rest of them must now hide their
diminished heads, for the Selma 7¥mex
chronicles, has on show iu its office,
a sweet potato six feet two inches long.

~ Giood, Kind, true, lioly wonds dropped
in conversation may be little thought
of, but they are like seeds of flowers or
fruitful trees falling by the wayside,
borne by some birds sfar; haply there-
after to fringe with Leauty some barren
mountain side, or to m glad some
lonely wilderness,

J. P. Molin, s celebrated sculptor of
Swedeu, is dead. His most celebrated

represanting
two men bound togethe: at the wnist,
and armed with knives, struggling in &

[ duel to the death, was exhibited af the

International Fxhibition in 1862, and
was considered one of the most remark
able works of modern times.

A writer in a Dhiladelphia paper
gushes over Miss Neilson, saying
*Robbad of her vouth and !loveliness
Adelaide Neilson wonld still be a great
and a glorions actress. Like the roses
before the shrine of Aphodite, ber
beanty is but a heath, a fragrance, »
delight, before the nnfading image o
ber noble aud imperishable wrt.™

So long as God holds yon up by the
will and determination to serve Him
with which He inspires you, go on
boldly and do not be frightened at your
little checks and fulls, so long as you
can throw yoursell into His arms in
tmusting love. Go there with an open,
joyinl heart as often as possible ; if not
always joyful, at least go with a brave
and fai heart,

A school-boys toothache generally
commences abt eight o, m., its
highest altitude at a quarter to nine,
when the pain is intense to an extraor-
dmary‘ degree ; commences to subside
at pine, and after that disappears with
a celenty that must be very comforting
to the sufferer. If at night that boy
hasn't four quarts of walunts spread
out to up stairs, it is because there
is no place np stairs to do it.

A Virginia city (Nevads) man is said
to have mven an ingenious plan of
keeping his house clear of insnrance
agents and similer nnisances. On each
side of the path leading to his door, he
has fixed several secticns of water pipe
filled with small holes, and on the ap-
proach of & suspicious character a tap
1s turned, and instantly numcerous jeta
of water enfilade the path in all direc-
tions, and effectnally keep the invader
at o safe distance,

A pious old lady at New Bedford
in prayer meeting that she was
not afraid of devil. A young cha
present, with a view to mhnglnrhilt
and courage, followed her home, and
in a louely, secluded spot, crept up be-
hind her and w , 1 am the
devil.” Butthe good woman never heeded
him, and again and again he introdnoed
himself in the same style. Finally,
tinding the thing was getting monoton-
ous, she turned to Lim with the ojacu-
lation, *“Well, nobody denies it.™ t
young man don't follow the frightened
business any more.
The writer of this saw a man whoe
came in 1810, with his father, to Cin-
cinnati, from Pennsylvania, in a two-

gm'rhom n: They drove up Main
street, mhu they got up a little

above where the new post office is to be
located & man came along and ssked
him if be owned that team, When told
he did, he offered his father seven scres
of land in a square block coming up to

took

Main street, The old gmﬁm‘n
muy be wives and deaghtersof the dogen ' fallen snow. Suddenly his attention |8 look around, and said **he wouldu't

sell his team for the whole town. Drive
boys.” The team at that time waa

spreading the mortar which is bronght | the sound, he saw his trnant pet half probably worth between seventy-five
tg.pm on the top of the blonde locks or | chilled with cold. He called to it gladly ' and one hnndrad dollars.

suburn curls of the “‘gentler sex. That
these women should be allowed to vote,
and will have the franchise whenever it
! is given to their husbands, there is no
manner of doubt, and they will then
virtually have two votes, as no husband
i the rural districts of Auostria or
Switzerlaod would dare to vote pgainst
the sentimentsa of his wife,

Aun Arab Tradition,

This tradition, *“is many ecentaries
old. 1t states that there was in Para-
dise u temple built up of precious
stoncs,  Man dare not ntter its splen-
dors. Deep in the midst of Fden it
stood, asagel-built—a dazzling sane-
tnary. Omnr parents sang their vesper
songs in the twilight shadows of its
courts ; for there were pillared halls
and ecloisters of emerald and pearl, where
fountains sprung aloft in thesilent moon;
and long, luminous vistas, where, hand
in hand, these two lovers walked insin-
less besuty. Then there were pinnacles
and domes of saplure, blazing in the
sunlight by day, and glittering in the
starlight by might. court and
terrnce waters welled out, and the iris-
erested eascades fell down to cool shady
dells of 10del below, for the temple

within the privacies of

and the bird timidly approached Lim, a
{little distance at & time, snd at last!
! taking courage, it alighted on a bare
| branch by the window, and from thence |
| flew into its master’'s hand. It was soon
| back in its cage aguin in the kitchen
| corner singing its old songs, safe from
| the cold, !
| Moral.- Truant chickens invarisbly |

comeé home to roost. The bad young)

boy and the foolish girl who leavea
| bappy and ecomfortable home, when
| cirenmsatances seem bright and fair, are |
| glad enongh to retamn again, when win- |
ter comes and adversity overtakes them,

Sevane-Wonn Extosa.—1. An animal |
never fonnd bi:chelor lnhnd!m 2 .::_ ancient |
jeity, 3. A W ut i
m?rried =0 long that n‘:: tmsmj
marry him. 4. A commencement,
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Ax Oun Pozzin—

If the B » v pnt :

The ::;? is told of a ‘woman who
freel her tongue to the scandal
of and made confession to the

riest of what she had done. He gave

a ripe thistle top, and told her to
onut in various directions and scatter

i
g
!
ep
i

rS'E

men
the scattered seedas, and when
jected that it wonld be

%
:
%
3

ughileas, careless chi
can scatter & handfnl of thistle seed be
fore the wind in s moment, but the
strongest and wisest man cannot gather
them again,

:

The Sonthern negroes have a super
stition that if, while upon the road, s
rabbit erosses the path before them it
is a sign of bad Inck. A erowd of girls
and boys were on their way to a conntry
school, when a hare, frightened from
his burrow, ran scross the road in front

It the B patung of the party. " The girla instantly, and
.l:m--«r.-—-lnhagpr:hgempty, put | th ““m“'-mm“ mﬂ'ﬂ:g
coal on. I the grate be full, stop put- " “".“*':P"M| i

ting coal o :M'F“‘M'P"m""!"
SO oa W Teats wae S e

A—— e on e
et ga that hno ﬂﬂ‘:l
Where do most men find their great- Wy t

est help or their hindrance to Maneavres they had a '_m

in their business! At home! ¢ies of bad luck that was about to
Frugality there commonly mthm.mhoyah'umm:nndon
. Estravagance there commonly lhmhuhndumuﬁdtm Ouve
' means vexation, temptation to business '©f the boys who had never before wit-
! ling and fo eventual ruin, mlrn-d-nh-nnyw
mmmmm-ﬂm“ laaghed o
| are pushed on to it by an &T—. 'l‘huhz‘w“
| wife and family, A man's wife is either | 1% w boly hessar
his best friend or his worst enemy. mmum'ﬁ"“‘f
| Pere Hyacinthe has Inid sside his be- relased o do, el they wet
now ® L
| gt it A from .. - cad, and made him spit in it

el




